10        DACIA  HEFOKE  THE ROMAX  COXQLWST.

had  to  grope  their way, as  it  were, in   the  dark,
through a country of which they knew little against
an  enemy, of whom they could see nothing.    The
mountains lent themselves to that  guerilla warfare,
at  which the  Dacians  excelled ;   huge   boulders  of
rock were rolled down upon the heads of the soldiers
as they entered the narrow ravines ; showers of arrows
impeded  their progress   as  they  forded   the   deep
streams.    At Tapae, the spot where Deccbalus had
been defeated fourteen years earlier, they at last met
the foe in open combat.   The victory of the Romans
was hardly bought, and so severe were their losses
that the Emperor tore up his own garments to pro-
vide bandages for the wounded.    The invaders now
marched  upon  the  Dacian  capital,  which,  after  a
desperate engagement, fell into their hands.    A great
booty, including the standard, which had been cap-
tured by the Dacians in the last war, rewarded the
Romans for their hardships.    Decebalus saw himself
deserted by his allies, his sister taken prisoner, his
treasures carried off.   He bowed his neck to the yoke,
resolving to reserve himself for better days.    .Accom-
panied by two dignitaries of his court, and followed
by a crowd of kneeling warriors, he flung himself at
Trajan's feet.    The Emperor dictated peace on  his
own terms.    He ordered the king to surrender all his
arms, to dismiss the Roman deserters, who had joined
his army, to raze his fortresses and abandon all his
foreign conquests.     Decebalus  swore  to  share  the
friendships and enmities of the Roman people, and
promised never again to receive a Roman into his
service.   Trajan was contented  with what  he  had